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H'tite some lines, ih blank vetse, that must scan on one of the
following (a), Scylla and Cfrarybd's, (6), The White Ladv of
Aienel, (c), The Pnnce of Wales in India

THE WHITE LADY OF AVENEL

The sun nad set and night was drawing on,
The bills stood black against the twilight sky
A faint young crescent moon shone dimly forth
Casting a pale and ghostly radiance
Upon the group of pine trees on the hill,
And silvering the mers eddying swirl
Now all was silent, not a sound disturbed
The summer night, and not a breath of wind
Stirred in the pines   All nature slept in peace
But what was that, standing up in the shade *
A woman, straight, and slim, all clad in \vhite,
Upon her long soft hair a misty crown,
And ever and anon she deeply sighed,
Leaning against the rugged mountain rock,
Like to a moon beam, or a wisp of smoke
And on her shimmering, moonlit, robe she wore
A golden girdle, in whose lint-.* was woven
The fortunes of the house of Avenel,
A cloud past o'er the moon, and the slim ghost
Faded and disapeared into the air
A breeze sprang up among the pine trees tall,
And then the river murmuring on its way
Whispeied a sad lament unto the night
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Write tn Ballad Metre some lines on " Armistice Day " or
" Echo "

ARMISTICE DAY, OR THE UNKNOWN WARRIOR

Within the ancient Abbey's sacred pyle,
Which proudly guards the noblest of our dead
Where kings and statesmen he in every aisle,
And honoured poets, soldiers, priests are laid,